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WELVE PAGES.

A SALE WITHOUT A PARALLEL

IN THE UNITED STATES,

Will be opened on MONDAY, at 9 A. M., at the

gyna

Or

| Kagle

1,100 REGULAR $15 and $:8 FINE SUITS

IN SACKS AND FROCKS, FOR

§ 12

Come to the Original Eagle and take your pick of Fine All-wool Cheviots and Cassimeres
in Sack or Cutaway Frock Suits that we are closing out from one of the largest manufacturers
of Fine Clothing in this country, at nearly $5 less than they cost to make, and as the Original
Eagle always gives its customers the benefit of its ability to buy goods at lower prices than its
competitors, we shall offer these $15 and $18 Suits for two weeks at the ridiculously low price

of 812.

Cash must accompany mail orders to receive the benefit of this great sale, though money
will be refunded if fit and quality be not far above your expectations.
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UR

NAL BAGLE

5 & 7 West Washington St.

IN THE

{GORY OF GREAT BARGA

THGOSE QUOTED BY

BORN & CO.

HEAD THE LIST.

Just at present some of the rarest bargains in houschold furnishings
The latest designs in parlor furniture are offered at figures
far below those of preceding seasons, and the prices quoted on other

are to be had.

styles are correspondingly low.

Some of the most elegant patterns in Body Brussels and Tapestry
Carpets have just been received, and the bargains at which they are offered

invite inspection.
Those needing

2 3TOVES for NATURAL GAS

-

or for burning wood, soft coal or anthracite, should first inspect the ex-
tensive stock at the well-known house of

97 & 98 E. WASHINGTON ST.

THE STOVES |
AND RANGES

t\_
axd bappy than any other brand in ex- g
istence. They are made in all styles and
sold st prioes to suit the purse of the rich or
poor. the

of imitations. Ezamine 40
Beware tmis mak ot o
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GEO. E. FEENEY, Indianapolis, Ind.

FUNERAL DIRECTOR

C.E. KREGELO

128 North Delaware St
NO CHARGE for CHAPEL for services.

Only Free Ambulance. ~ Telephone 564.

NATURAL GAS SUPPLIES.

Tu and Pi
. b"mmrr' Rig Irons, Drilling Tools, Brass Joods, Malleabls,

plete line of House-Fittings for Natural Gas.
GEORGE A. RICHARDS,
77 South Lunois Street, Ind!anapolis, Ind,

14 & 16 S. DELAWARE ST.

A NEW SERIAL

—~— FOR THE —-

SUNDAT JOURNAL

By the Author of “The Luck of Roaring Camp,”
“Tales of the Argonauts,” etc.

bret Harte’s New Story

Of Mining Life in California,

URPNSY

BEGINS IN THE

OUNDAY JOURNAL

NOV. 4.

. n-ﬁ"' bas all the characteristic qualities
of Bret Harte's early work—touching pathos,
quaint bhumor, fresh charming deseription
and sympathetic appreciation of true manli-
ness aud womanliness even under the roughest
and most uninviting exterior.

It is a love story of dramatic situation and
exciting incidents.

The Opening Chapters

APPEAR IN THE

SUNDAY JOURNAL

NOV. 4,
And Will Run for NINE WEEKS

OLARABELLE'SSUNDAYTALK

———

Several Distinguished Women Give
Reasons for Wishing They Were Men.

The Courtship and Marriage of Elizabeth
Stuart Phelps—Why Prof. Charlier Closed
His School for the Edacation of Girls.

i

Spacial to the Indianapolis Journal

New Yorg, Oct. 27.—Do all women deaire to
be meni! If so, whyl Everybody bas heard
often the remark by a woman, *’I wish I were &
man,” but nobody can recall the uttered expres-
sion, “Iam giad I am a woman.” Doubtless
the editor of the Journal would publish briet
letters from his feminine readers on this sub-
ject, and I suggest that opinions be eopiously
sent him. In the meantime, I bave seen three
women who are running, respectively, for Pres-
ident of the United States, Governor of the
State of New York, and Mayor of the eity of
New York, and bave put to each the query,

“Would you like to bea man!” Belva Lock-
wood has been, as you know, put forward by
the Equal Rights party as their eandidate for
the presidency. She has established headquar-
ters in this city, and is going through the mo-
tions of & serious campsign. She is io earnest
There is no doudbt about that, no matter how
much fun may be made of her.

“I suppose there is no woman on earth,” she
said, in reply to my question, “‘who hasu’t many
times said to herself, if not to others, ‘Il wish I
were a man.” All the disabilities based on our
sex are such as mea are free from.. Some of
them are immovabls, but we are seeking in thie
movement to get rid of the others. It isn’t
worth while to argue, that, polite as men are to
women, we are still in bondage. In more ways
than I eould tell you in a day, or you could
print in & hundred columns. women are made to

so sorry that they are not men. Yes; 1 do, in-
eed, wish that 1 were a man.”

Linda Gilbert is the Equal Rights party's ean-
didate for Governor of this State., She is dif-
ferent from Belva lLockwood, in possessiog a
reputation as a phlanthropist, and not as a
woman’s rights agitator. She has devoted her-
self, for many years, to prison reforms, and has
become a sort of Florence Nightingale in those
hospitals of the morally diseased. *‘Masculini-
ty leads its possessors to prison,”
Miss Gilbers:. “That is to &=say. an
average of nineteen in twenty convicts
are men. That is certainly a misfortune which
comes of being men. Neverthelese, I wish I
were a man, and if I coula be turned into one I
would willingly take my chances of staying on
the outside of the bars. No, no—don't laugh, I
mean prison bars—rnot saloon bars. But tbat
reminds me of one injustice under which women
suffer. A man may stand up at a bar and drink
in moderation without loss of good reputation.
Doubtiess such an indulgence ought fo reflect
upon him, but it doesu’t to any extent. But if
1 were to walk into a saloon, and stand up atthe
bar like A man, it would be the Ilast of me, so-
cially. But that is a rather ignoble illustration.
The penalties of being a woman are too numer-
ous to admit of even geaeralization. The mis-
sion of the Equal Rights party is to abate some
of these evils, but itean't be done in our lite
times, nor in our children’s, and so I do gelfishly
wish that I were a man.”

Cynthia Leonard is the candidate of the Equal
Righta party for Mayor of New York. She is
essentially difforent from both Belva Lockwood
and Linda Gilbert, for she is an expounder of
matrimonial doctrines which they do not coun-
tenance, and which could hardly be published
hate. She is intellectually a brilliant woman,
however, and in that respect the equal of mcst
men.

“DoI address our next Mayoress? I ssked,

“No, no, she quickly rejoined, “von address
our next Mayor. The title to tue office is
masculine, and so—"

*“I'hen, perbaps you'd like to be a man?”

“Indeed, wounld L There is no reason why I
shouldn’t desire to be & man, and every reason
why I should. Think of the advantages en-
joved by the other sex, while one of our own is
doomed 10 be always negative, receptive, and in
everv respect secondary. That 1s what we are
complaining of, and what we are setting out to
reform. Dol wish | were a man! A thousand
times, yes. "~

Frances Elizabein Willard hus been figuring
handsomely in town during the week &s presi-
dent of the National Woman's Christian Tem-
perance U nion, whose convention bas crowded
the Metropolitan Opera-house.

“l am a Christian woman,” she eaid to me,
“and content to retain the sex which God gave
to me. No édoubt tbe wish is general among
women that they were men. I admit that it is
8o, but I am vot propared to talk on & curious
subjeet so suddenly propounded tome, 1 wil!
only say that it is e.rceedingly advantageous to
be a man.”

J. Ellen Foster, the principal opponent of
Miss Willard in the convention upon the ques-
tion of permitting political discussion therein,
repeated meditatively: “‘Dol wish I wers a
man! Well, yea. There is something to be
said pro and con. Women are coddled, pam-
pered, petted—they are, a5 & rule, relisved of
the responsibilities of life,—but if maun is thus
compelied to go ahead, don't forget that woman
is doomed to follow after. She is a slave of
proprieties where he is free. Ab, yes! She has
reason enough for ner bopeless wish that she
were a man.”

Ciara Delle hersel! wiches she were & man,
end will tage space to give only one reason. A
fellow may hunt a wife, rich, cultured, beauti-
ful, or whatever he particalarly wishes. A girl
musi wait to be asked Io other words, he may
seek happiness in matrimony, while she must
take the chances of its coming to her. She may
toss her bead gaily as she sings the famihar milk-
maid song, “Nobody ssked you, sir, she said,”
but all the while she regrets that rigid custom
forbids her asking him, no mattsr bow much
she wants toa Even leap year brices to her no
equality of privilege in courtship. Whnen abe is
advautageously attractive, and has constaotly
on hand matrimonial options from a dozen as-

| sorted men, she can’'t help but realize that while

BORN & CO

she msy refuse that twelve offers, her big
brother is at liberty to make a perfectiy iu-
definite number of proposals. It is when she
thinks of such thinga as that that she utters the
complaint, '] wish I were a man.”

QOue lovely aond ilastrious old ms id has be-
come & wife. She is Elizabeth Stuart Phelps,

the anthoress of many exquisite religions books,
one of which is the famous ““Gates Ajar.” She
also wrote “'Old Maide’ Paradise,” and was re-
garded by her friends as confirmed by choice in
single blesseduess. Marriage bad cortainly been
optional with bher ever since girlhood, but she
babitually declared that she would never wea.
Nevertheless, she is the bride of the Rev. Her-
bert D. Ward, There isa little story to tell
about that. The bridegroom is the son of the
Rev. Dr. William Hayes Ward, editor of the

Iudependent Last winter the senior Ward
took ug Mies Phelps’s latest book carelessly as he
sat in hie sacetum, and glanced atone of ita
pages. He immediately became interested, and
kept on reading, to the neglect of more 1m-
portant doties, until the time came for him to go
bome. He walked to the South ferry with his
mind still absorbed in what he had read, and he
was 80 distrait with it thdt, in crossing the
erowded atreet to get to the ferry entranes, he
allowed himself to be run over by a heavy truck
acd very badly injured; some of his ribs were
broken, and for a day or two his life was con-
sidered in danger. The driver who had run
bim down was arrested, but Dr. Ward declared
that no blame should be attached to him.

“It was altogether my own fault,” he said
““My mind was engroased with something else
than taking care of my body, just then, or it
wouldo’s have happened.

When the season of outing came around, Dr.
Ward was barely convalescing, and his son took
bim on a vachting cruise along Long Island
sound. They stopred at Gloucester, Massachu-
setts, near which Miss Phelps bhas a summer
residence, and the neighborhood of which she
had vot long before stirred up immeosely by
her story of ‘‘Jack,” in which the people there-
abouts were described, and not altogether
agreeably. The Wards visited Miss Phelps
getting an introduetion through a mntnnl
friend, and at the earnest desire of Dr. Ward,
who bad become greatly interested in the
authoress tbrough a perusai of her works while
recovering {rom the accident she had indireetly
caused. All through the pastsummer the Wards
hung about Gloveester, and it became appar-
ent to observers that this was due to the son
rather than to the father. Although the former
was hardiy thirty-five years old, and Elizabeth
Stuart Phelps is somethiog like fifty, their re-
iations took on an nnmistakable aspect of conrt-
5bip. The result was a marriage ceremony at
the Phelps seashore cottage, East Gloucester, a
few days ago,

1 went away over to the Bowery to see a bride,
yesterday, and I inspected her as closelyss ]
could by passsing and repassing the window of

the place into whieh her hosband had brought
her. I could mot decorously go in, although I

saw members of my own sex doing so, for it was

gaid o

a groggery, ané one of the worst of a bad kisd
You have read of Steve Brodie, a pedestrian, a
prize-fighter, and the first man to survive a drop
from the height of the Brooklyn bridge ioto the
river below. He is a tough specimen of New
York bumaniiy, morally and physicaily. Not
Jong ago he opened a saloon in the lower part of
the Bowery, and made it as attractive as he
could to young men and girls of congenially
vicious character. Brodie went to Roches-
ter, awhile ago. to make the leap
at  Geneses alls which killed Sam
Pateh. His feat captured the heart
of a pretty girl, only fifteen years old, and s
daughter of poor but entirely respectable par-
eats. She eloped with her hero. The fatal ex-
ploit of Sam Patch had been so lu? s loesl
tradition that the fellow who repeated it and re-
mained alive sesmed to her very glorious. He
brought her to New York, her grieved parents
followed, and he was arrested under the law
which makes elopergent with a girl under six-
teen abduction: but Gpon his agraement to marry
her, she was left with him after the ceremony.
A Rochester friend had told me of ber really re-
markable beauty, of the careful home training
which she had received, and of her unfortunsate
infatuation for Steve Brodie. Sol went as I
have said, to look at her. The room was dark,
dank and most unromantiec. A dozen drinkera
and loungers were in it. They were youthful
loafers of both sexes. Behind the bar was the
bride, alongside her ugly husband, and actiog as
a barmaid—a duty which sbe parforms regular-
ly, and which she seemed at this time to enjov,
for she was laughing and ehatting merrily. lsn's
this & queer instance of freakish feminine fancy
in choosing a husbandf .

Lelia Farrell, the burlesque actress who just
missed becoming the wife of Nat Goodwin, and
whe threatened ‘o prevent, by meauns of a law-
suit, his marriege to the girl for whom he bad
discarded her, is a very gay pedestrian in Broad-
way. (Goodwin settled her elaim, but by bow
large & payment of money has not been learned
by outsiders; but if an estimate is to be formed

upon the basis of her new autuma apparel, the
amount must bave been five or ten thousand dol-
laras at least, or else she is not trying to wake
her income cover a great gpace of time. I have
seen her out on four or five euccessive alfter-
noons, and at the theater several evenings, and
on no two oceasions did she wear the same cos-
sume, The replenishment of her wardrobe bas
been ample and exceeding|y gorgeous. She isa
stylish yougg woman, not particularly beaunti-
ful, but vivacious, and evidently a capturer of
beaux, She has a new one in the person of
‘‘Gus” Adams, a young fellow with enough in-
herited money with which to realize Lis idea of
a geutieman of leisure, He conples himself with
Lelia in Broadway, and is a compa nion exhibit
1 boxes at the theater. ;

Of all the marr‘.nu.th.n have failed to pro-
duce continued happiness, that of Mrs. Marie
V. de Howe is just now notable, because she has

procured a divorce this week from her husband.
The Charlier Institute was for masrv ¥aars one
of the foremost fashionable schools in town,
patronized by wealthy families, who sent their
daughters thers for the most complete modern
education, Professor Elie Charlier was its prin-

cipal and owner. He was a fine example of the
old-school geutieman in deportment, and the in-
culcation of maidenly medesty and decorum
was a specialty of his. A course of lectures on
polite deporiment was a feature of the school,
and in these lessons it was particularly sought
"to impress upon the pupils’ minds the duty and
desirability of suitable matrimony. It was cal-
culated that the heiresses who went to the Char-
lier Instituta got an impression of good sense as
to the choice of husbands. Marie Charlier was
the Professor's only daughter. He discovered,
to bis astonishment, that she had fallen in love
with Haughwout Howe, a vwery Dbrisk
young beau, but with only the in-
come that his employment as private secretary
of Postmaster general Thomas L. James
yielded. 'That was enough to support himseif
singly, but not adequate to a pretentious hounse-
hold, and he had no expectations of better fort-
une. Professor Charlier commanded his daueh-
ter to cease all acquaintange with Howe. She
disobeyed him flagraotly by elopine with her
lover. Charlier at once announced that the 1io-
stitute would close at the end of the term then
current. His friends endeavored to disuade him,
but he would not alter his purpose He said
that if bis own danghter had proved a bad papil,
what could be expected of the other girls in-
trusted to his training? There was no indication
that such a view would be taken of it by any-
body else, but he could not be convinced. Not
only did he insist upon going out of the business
himself, but be declived all offers to purchase
tbe establishmen:. His design of demolition
was carried out, and the prosverous aud cele-
brated Charlier Institute came to an end. The
building was sold with the stipulation that it
shonld not be used as a school for girls. Jcisnow
eccupied, after several years of smuptiness, by a
Catbolie seholastic institution for boys. Prob-
ably the daughter is now econvinced thas her
father's teaching as to matrimosial alliances was
sound. At all events, she has obtained {reedom

! by a diverce.

"

The oddest donlopm‘-n‘t of the promenade is
the small pet dog, trained to hide himself singa-
larly. The officials of the ecleyated railroads
lately made a rule of exclusion against dogs, and
they are no longer permitted aboard the trains.
The rule is so rigidly enforced that the gate-
men scruticize the women, in quest of concealed
dogs, about as closely as the eustom-house offi-
cers do the returning transatlagtic tourists for
smuggled goods. Now, the do2 I bave men-
tioned is 2 moderate-sized French poodle His
mistress has taught him to speak under her
skirts when she gets npearly to the top of the
stairway to the station, and thus screened from
discovery he trots along with her right past the
argus-eyed gate-keeper, and never tomes out

from his retreat until he is safe inside the ecar.
CrLaxa BELLE.

e
The Voice of the Oracles.
Philadeiphia Press.

Come, let us consult the oracles of Democracy
and learn from them where that party stands
on the issue between protection and free-trade.
Listen to their voices:

Col. Henry Watterson, of Kentucky, says:
**The Democratio party is a free-trade party or
it 18 nothine.”

Senator Vest, of Missouri, eays: ‘“‘President
Cleveland's message, for which I honor auvd
admire him, is a declaration of war against the
Brotuted industries of the country and it is a

ght to the death.”

~enator Coke, of Texas, enays: ‘'If there ia a
thi. g which a Texan will go out of his way to
kie'c and kill it is a protective tariff.”

Lx-Sevator McDounald, of Indiana, says: *“I
am firmly of the opinion that all protective
tariffe are unconstitutional ”

Represeatative Roger () Mills, of Texas, says
“I am for free trade and will never lend my
support to any lezislation to block the way 1o
the attainment of that objset.” '

Henry George, of New York, says: “I am for
Cleveland because Cleveland 1s for free-trade.”

The vational Democratie platform says: “We
indorse the Presiaent's messags.”

Thoere is nothing vague or ambiguous in these
utterances. They are brief, positive and right
to the point. They come from eminent Demo-
eratic leaders, oracles of the party, whose posi-
tion and experience entitie them to recognition
as exponents of their party's faith. Their voice
is for fres-trade and the party is with them.
To coneider these utterances in connection with
the history and conduct of the party they
represent sand thea deny that the Demoeracy is
A free-trade organization is to deny one's own
intelligence and to impeach the sineerity acd
sutnority of the emineunt Democratic leaders
and oracles who have spoken so plaiuiy.

et
Local Option in New Jersey.
New York Advocate,

The effect of the local-option election in War-
ren county, New Jersey, is said to have already
made the keepers of rum-shops bankrupt. One
has already made an assignment, and cothers are
preparing to avail themselves of the bankrupt
act. Which is better—to bave rumsellers baok-
rupts and driven into legitimate business, or
their customers bankrupte! [t is a ehoice—rum-
sellers living in luxury and the people in pov-
erty, or rumsellers and the peopls workiog acd
saviog.

i

Citizens of St. Louis who weres up early the
other morning, saw a rare sight. Two big focks
of pelicans passed over the city on their way
south. They flew so low that the poueh under
the lower bill and throat of each could be seen.
The first flock, nombering over 100, flow slowly
and in almost an unbroken single line, crossing
the river to the [llinois side and disappearing in
the distaunce. The second flock, following close
bebind, seemed to have lost its way, and circled
over the river for ten minutes, and thea the
leader suddenly started in a bee-line for the
southeast and the rest trailed after him.

S

The following is from a Grass Lake (Mich.)
daily: “Last Monday morning, while a small
koot of men were ulkl:g together at the Ceu-
tral depot, in Jackson, the peep of a chicken was
distinetly beard. Thereupon one of the pum-

ber opened his vest, and in an ioner ot
was revealed a chicken just hatshed and etill

partly in 1ta shell He reported that he bad
an egg for twenty-one days on a $10
wager that it would hatch from the nateral
warmth of his body.”
e —————————

Nofictitious certificates, but solid facts, tes
the marvelous cures by Ayer's Sarsaparilla. -
s

BANE OF ENGLISH WORKMEN

Free Trade Brings Them Into Competie
tion with all the Rest of Europe.

~—

The Free-Trade League and the Sentiment It
Is Producing in Faver of en Jmport Tax
—Qpinions of Prominent Men.

- ——

Lorrespondence of the Indianapolis Jourusl
MaxcHESTER, Oct. 15.—The bane of the
British workman is competition from abroad.
The farm lsborers sufler with the employlug
farmers from the low prices set by American
wheat and meat, the coal and iron miners and
workers have eatered into a starving match
with Beigium, snd all kiods of small manufsct-
ures are invaded Ly the French, the Germans
and the Americavs. It is patural that the
British workman and thoee who speak for him
should se. X for some means of restricting com-
petition, and 1t is not sirange that they sbhould
have hit upon the only practicable means knowa

to them of doing this—a tarifl
The growth of protectionist sentiment in Eng-

land is one of the most significant sequels of the
storm and stress in the fioancial world. Tte
Fair Trade League has the active aid or secret
sympathy of some of the most powerful states-
men in England, and is especially streng with
the farmers and with certain branches of trade
and manufacture. The best means, probably, of
showing what the fair-traders want and why
they want it will be to quote for American read-
ers the language of three representative Eog-
lishmen and of the editor of Fair Trade, the or-
gan of the league. '

The Sheflield Teiegraph is second to no Eng-
lish paper outside of London in power, infiuence
and cireulation. Its outspoken advoeacy of fair
trade led me to call upon its editor, Sir W. O}
Leng, for a chat on political subjects. Sir
William, who is a typical Briton and a stanch

Conservative, defined the object of the fair-trade .
movement to be to take the taxes off articles of

necessity and place them oun articlea of luxury,
to equalize the competition of bome and foreign
labor by a elight tax on im ports where necessary,
aod to use the tax a3 a weapon to foree British
trade abroad.

The first two objects are familiar enough
to all Americans, being practically the object of
our own tariff laws. The bearing of the third
Sir William illustrated by an instance so much
to the point that I quote his words in full

**Take for instance,” said he, ‘‘the case of ths
Spanish wine duties. At one time Spain, beisg
very much out of temper because of the Eoglish
tariff, which was beld to discriminate asgainst
Spanish wine in favor of French and German,
resolved to vent her spite on all three countries
by a hostile tariff on their goods. The tariff
was adopted and was promptly met by Fracoce
and Germany by threats of retaiiation which
fairly forced its repeal. Epgland alone was so
wedded to 1ts no-tariff theories that it suffered
the Spanisbh market to be lost to it rather than
resors to the tariff as & weapon. Yet we bad
our knuckles in the neck cloths of these Span-
jards, for we bonght more than half of all their

Wo.conld have said to Spain, ‘You
send us luxuries, all of which we can eet along
without, aond some of which we would
undoubtedly be better without We will put a
tariff apon them;' we could have brought Spain
to her senses. Importers with big interesis in
Spacish trade and exporters with equally big
ones knew that retaliation was the only way to
bring Spain to reason, and the stupidity, the
mental mulishoess of our rulers aloue prevented
its succeesful use.

““One of the most vexationsresulis of the free-
trade policy isthis: %nanti!iu of the machin-
ery made here in Yorkshire 13 exported to
France and Germany. mills are put an, and
trained and picked Yorkshire operatives, men
with braine, are sent over to teach the foreign-
ers to run them. Now, Yorkshire Jabor earped
the money that bought those machines, Yorke
shire labor gave the manufacturer the means
build the mills and hire the hands, and Yorks
shire brains taught the foreigners how to go te
work, and when Yorksbire men find their own
earnings used thus 1o estsbiish competition
abroad to beat down their own wages they ara
apt to consider well 4 remsdy soch as an impors
tax would furnish. it is notin FFrance and
Germany alone that thisis done The jute
manufactures in India, established with mouey
earned by the weavers of Duadee, are compes-
ing with Dundes itself. Mr. Mundella, of Not-
tinghsn, builds his milis abread and brings bis
German estockings in to lower the wages of
Yorkshire knitsers. This is all wrong.

“What we want to do is to take the tax off
tea and coffee and putit on foreign satins and
siiks, and other luxuries, on manufactures
which seriously compete with our own and om
American wWheat We do not waont a heavy
tariff on your wheat Some say two shillings
and sixpence; for myself 1 should prefer five
shillings (per quarter; say 10 to 14 per cent.
There it no doubt that American whest woul
still come in. Where else ean it go! No other
country of any importance fails to raise its own.
We have you abeolutely at our mercy. The
price of wheat would not be raised five shilliogs
by a five-shilling import tax, for yom would
have to lower q‘onr prices to meet 1t, or lose
your market bhe political economists talk
nousense when they say that the consumer al-
ways pays the tariff. In faect, the consumer
sumetimes pays it, sometimes the producer and
eometimes they share it. In the case of Ameri-
can wheat the tax would raise prices slightly,
bat the British farmer could then make both
ends meet, and the British workman could weall
afford to pay more for his bread, because he
would have a better home market reserved for
him, and certainly no worse, probabdly a better,
foreign market than now,

“Protection! No, sir! sWe do not want pro.
tection, We only want asmall, a very small
tax upon certain foreign products 1o ofiset the
beavy odds under which the DBritish proda
labors by reason of the burdens of taxation, and
to enable him to pay living wages.”

And then Sir William denoanced our Ameri-
can protection as robbery desigoned to make the
rieh richer and the poor voorer, and held up Mr.
Carnegie as an awlful warning of what might be
accomplished in the former direction. Bat for
thelife of me I ecouldn’t and still cannot see
wherein fair trade is mnot precisely the same
thiog as protection and the import tax the same
as a low protective tariff. Ths faet is, protec-
tion bas got .euch a bad name in Engiand
throuch a balf century of constant abuse that
the fair-traders, though really mild protection-
ists, think it necessary to deny the fact with an
energy which is sometimes amusiag.

I talked with Mr. E. Brandram Jones, the ed-
itor of Fair Trade, upon this matter while I was
in London. To MNr. Jones I also remarked:
“Fair trade is about the same thing as our pro-
tection, is it pot!”

“Indeed it isn't,” be responded with beat, al-

most with indignation. *“What we want, svd
all that we want, is a slight import tax levied
upon articles whieh coiue into most ruinous com-
petition with British products. When we see
our counutry sinkiog Yyear by year deeper into
ruin acd misery, we think it aboot time to take
the obviotus means of checking the descent aud
putting Dritain on i feet again. Woulda't
youl”

I asked Mr. Jones what the prospest of sue-
CEs8s wis.

“We shall win,”" he replied with the ntmost
counfidence. "At pressut Parliament and the
country are occapied with litttie save the Irish
question, but whea that is outof the way [air
trade must get some attention. Anotber thiog
that balts agitation and action slike is the sus-

nse over the American election. Everybody
in Eogland is waiting to ses how that will tura
out. Buat the great Conservative party is prae-
tically ours already, and the Liberals must come
to us, or suffer for refosinge. Our leaders are
men of eharacter, education and birth. In har-
mony with cur ideas are the land and labor or-
ganizations, with brapches most Dumerocos in
the west of England, and many local clubs and
organizations. We have a coasiderable showiag
of promiceut newapapers; and we have the logic
of facts on our side. Something must be doge
and done quickly it England is to be ssved [rom
worse roio than bas belallen ua.”

These men are orol’.;s;d and propounced ad-
vocates of fair trade. Moere representativs,
probably, of the views of the average English-
maa would be found io a conversation which I
bad with Mr. Horace Algar, the Loaodon agent
of Ruston & Proctor, a great firm of Liseoln-
shire engineering machinista Mz Algar, ta
begin with, expressed the keenest interest in the
result of our presidential election, and
me to tell him how it was going to *'go.” which,
of course, I could not do. He had & grievance
against America. While sending millions of
our own produce to England every yesr we
closed our gates againat ber goods. » thoughu
some means should be devised to prevent this
Lincolnshire operatives were fed on American
flonr, but eot ooe single machine could Reston

& Procior sell in Ameriea becavss of the tariff
(and becsuse of the excellent inventive gecius

of Americsn The d made
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